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To ms MOTIIKH.
Malta: January 26, 1833.
Tho woathor has boon unusually sovoro lioro. My cold caught in. tho Lazaret riponod tho day I canio out of it into tho most wretched cough. I over recollect having, as hard as tho stone walls, and far more tight than tho windows. This is Saturday, and wo caiuo out on Wednesday morning, and all that while, with tho exception of one imprudence, I have been a closo prisoner, nay, in my bedroom. Yesterday morning I was not up till twelve o'clock, an event unprecedented in my history, as far as memory goes. To-day I am much better, but riot well. I have engaged an Italian master.
I have seen St. John's Church, and most magnificent it is. It is in tho same style as St. Peter's ; in richness and exactness, minuteness and completeness of decoration, far exceeding anything I have over seen. 1 shall go to it once or twice moro to got some moro accurate notion of it. It is built with a navo with side aisles leading to separate chapels or altars, <".</. tho French chapel, the Italian, tho Spanish. It is covered throughout with the most costly marbles and with gilding ; a multitude of pictures •-•some very fine— some statuary, splendid tapestries, and silver lamps and candlesticks of course. In tho Chapel of tho Communion are tho famous silver rails which woro saved from tho dutches of Bonaparte by being painted to look Hko wood ; ho took away tho gold rails. By tlxi.s and similar acts tho French have made themselves hated hero, Tho Knights of Ht, John (the Baptist, not tho Evangelist) wero not allowed to leave away their property, accordingly immense Hums wero available for religious works. It in said they brought from llluxlos property to the amount of 30Q,000£. a ycsar.
I have hitherto neon little of the Urook and Lathi churches, but what I have HOC.II /iroH mo ' with groat admiration.' I clo not porooivo that my opinion has in any respect changed about them ; but it is fearful to have before one's eyes the perversion of all tho best, tho holiest, the mosb exalted feelings of human nature. Everything in, St. John's Church is admirable, if it did not go too for ; it is a beautiful flower run to ne,fid. I am impressed with a sad presentiment, as if the gift of truth when once- lost was lost for ever. And so the Christian world is gradually becoming barren, and effete, as landttt you (ttinrutt «u«. ** How tmn JH«OH!« gay wlwfc l*» t»r i-s imt, rmtuml t« r-vil spirits ! What l» a grc>t0<kttt» »«ttnif««»tati«»t» tu «ii nmy rutt IH» »» to tlitmi. What dr> wo know tiUmt wrt ovil tiptrlt I " HIM wont* wen writhing1, but them wtw an int«n»itjr of rt'iillwiri«n in hlx !;»'« an he wtld thorn, of it nmlity w»rl of his l^rnuraneo atwwt. It, that wni n k«*y tn inu w to the Konroo of Ms tatlatwee ot«r ctlhw* Th« w^ll «>f l»I!t?f i» athow i§ next to setting youwclf { wid ollitf to it."                illness, and I wtknt on. to Hickards, and fetched back my sistc
